aleng with the pleasant scent of the oils an
salts mixed together into a calming harmo
enveloped her body like an invisible, comforung_.

shawl.

She sat in the soothing hot water, carefully
leaning against the round back of the white tub,
and although her body had finally begun to relax,
her mind was far from getting any rest.

Every time she closed her eyes, she saw the very
same picture which seemed to be holding her
brain hostage with its deadly grip while setting
her flustered heart pounding loudly against her

ribcage.

'He looked... stunning.’

Amelie felt hot blood rushing to her face once_




But was it really that strange to be so
impressed?

those suits, it was impossible to ignore how very
well he is built. So it seems he works out a lot..."

The dimmed soft light, outlining his body with
perfectly angled shadows; the bulging muscles,
swelling underneath his smooth skin from the
intense workout; the glistening droplets of
sweat, sliding down his face, neck, and chest, all

the way down to...

Amelie opened her eyes and splashed her face

with water.

She couldn't help it. Liam was already too
handsome to turn her eyes away {rom him
now that she even saw his body '




someone... But he is five years younge
am!" 3

Amelie shook her head and sighed. If only )
knew what she was thinking about him, he
would probably find her too weird. 2

xxk

“What?! The country's first smart technology

tycoon?!”

Richard kept going over the unpublished internal
article about Liam Bennett's new title but not
even a single word made sense to him. His face
deformed into an angry grimace while the tablet
in his hands almost cracked under the pressure.

It wasn't only the title of a tycoon that the ma




person in the country, moving ahead of both
Josh Malone, the diamond tycoon, and Simon
Cornwell, the CEO of Cornwell Healthcare
[nnovations.'

The man gritted his teeth in irritation and
moved his dark brown eyes to the next line of

the article.

Now married again, Amelie Bennett becomes
the wealthiest woman by marriage, ha ving
received an astonishing thirty-five percent of
Diamond Group's shares which makes her an

equal owner of the corporation along with her




As soon as the door behind Ron's back clo d,
Richard grabbed the tablet and smashed it
against the wall behind him, heaving and puffin
in his face as he watched the thin black device

crush before his eyes. 2

The whirlwind of emotions was boiling him from

within.

'What now? The wealthiest woman in the
country because she married that moron? And to
pay for that article just to spite me, huh?" 5

A nervous smirk appeared on Richard's face and
he heavily fell into his leather chair, sweeping his
messy hair backward in one irritated

movement,

A fucking tycoon! After the way he hus
out of my investments and even dared to

IS
i




ichard closed his eyes and crossed his
ﬁ'ont of his chest; this position brought him
tiny relief which prevented him from breakir
something else.

‘That's why she was not so worried when she
met Samantha... And that is definitely why she
agreed to divorce me without putting up a fight
for her inheritance and assets. Why would she
bother? She was already holding a bigger fish in
her hands after all’

Indeed, it was utterly annoying. The selfless and
devoted Amelie raised by his mother has been a
wolf in a sheep's disguise all along. She was
greedy and opportunistic. All she wanted was

more money and she knew exactly where to find
it.
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